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The guest from the garths; he on getting of

vengeance
Of harms thought more greatly than of the sea's

highway,

If he but a wrath-mote might yet be a-wending
Where the bairns of the Eotens might he still

remember.                                                     1141

The ways of the world forwent he in nowise
Then, whenas Hunlafing the light of the battle,
The best of all bills, did into his breast,
Whereof mid the Eotens were the edges well

knowen.

Withal to the bold-hearted Finn befell after
Sword-bales the deadly at his very own dwell-
ing,

When the grim grip of war Guthlaf and Oslaf
After the sea-fare lamented with sorrow
And wyted him deal of their woes; nor then

might he                                                       1150

In his breast hold his wavering heart.    Was the

hall dight
With the lives of slain foemen, and slain eke was

Finn
The King 'midst  of his court-men;  and there

the Queen, taken,
The shooters of the Scyldings ferry'd down to

the sea-ships,